“Aquarius- An increase in intu- 
ition and observational prow- 
ess this week will allow you to 
see beyond people's facades 
and into their hidden agendas 
and ulterior motives. Find some 
alone time to process everything 


Pisces- You may find that you 
can't rely on your innate talents 
this week, but don’t be discour- 
aged if you find yourself tongue- 
tied or slow-witted. By the end of 
the week, your fog will clear and 
things will return to normal. 


Aries- You would do well to turn 
inward this week and seek sol- 
ace away from friends and loved 
ones. It would not be wise to try 
and further relations with others, 
and miscommunication is likely 
right now. 


Taurus- This is a week of intro- 
spection and nostalgia for you. 
Peruse old photo albums and 
love letters to. remember who 
you are and what your goals are. 
Are you where you thought you 
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Gemini- This is a week when 
you'll be motivated to increase 
your skill set or education by 
reading a new text book or sign- 
ing up for a class. Follow through 
with it and the results look prom- 
ising. 

Cancer- It’s time to deal with a 
problem that has been bother- 
ing you at work or home, for 
better or for worse. If you ask for 
help when you néed it, you'll be 
able to overcome any obstacles. 


Leo- Pay attention to the journey 

you're on and enjoy the process 

as opposed to focusing on the 

goal. If you're observant, you 

may notice a fork in an unex- 

Peed direction that may yield a 
etter outcome. 


Virgo- Be flexible and expect 
the unexpected this week. You 
may find it hard to gather your 
thoughts and concentrate, but 
it’s imperative that you keep 
your wits about you. Be attentive 
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Libra- It will take a supreme * 


amount of effort on. your part 
to gather any momentum this 
week, so don’t waste energy on 
frivolous pursuits until you get 
the necessities out of the way. Be 
strong and think ahead. 


Scorpio- A close friend or lover 
may let you down this week, 
and your inherent optimism and 
faith in humanity will be shaken 
as a result. Approach life practi- 
cally, and accept let down with a 
grain of salt. 


Sagittarius- You'll be confront- 
ed with a big decision this week, 
and it would do you well to seek 
advice from others before acting. 
Later in the week, you may have 
an opportunity to embark on an 
adventure. 


Capricorn- This week promises 
a surge in energy, and a hope 
or wish may come true later in 
the week. Be prepared-to deal 
with an obstinate or domineer- 
ing personality, perhaps a minor 


‘would be at this age? to detail. 


Hey there! It’s your pal, David Otter here. 
Mz. Hannah is away this week working on 
a very important project, and we received 
a last minute advice question that was ad- 
dressed to the Secret Admirer, so, in lieu 
of printing something else here, I've opted 
to try my hand at answering an advice 
question. Hannah will be back next week 
to continue bestowing thoughtful, helpful 
advice. In the meantime, I’m the best ya 
got! ROFLOL! 


Dear Secret Admirer, 


| have a friend who is becoming a progres- 
sively worrying alcoholic. | don’t think I've 
seen her sober in over a month, and | see 
her almost every day. She was laid off from 
her job and is getting unemployment for 6 
months. She lives very austerely, and even 
with her prolific habit, is saving almost all 
of it, and plans on living on it for the next 
year while trying to write a book that will 
presumably be her breakaway hit. | can see 
this being a downward spiral that ends very 
poorly. She is hard to talk to, and dismisses 
my worries because I'm a prude. What do 
you recommend? 

-Concerned 
Hey there, 


A common mistake among alcoholic writ- 
ers, and I've known many, is to assume 
that they derive inspiration from drinking. 
While it’s true that, for some, drinking can 
be a way to gather starting material, the 
proverbial slab of clay for the spinning 
wheel, it’s usually poor-quality clay. But 
to someone staring down writer's block, 
sometimes a page full of shit is better than 
a thoughtful sentence. She’s set a high 
goal for herself and is probably very wor- 
ried that she won't be able to deliver this 
breakaway book. Drunk Her is probably 
significantly less worried about this im- 
pending deadline, and is probably doing 
alot more writing, than Sober Her, so why 
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power struggle. 


not stay drunk? Can you see it ftom her 
perspective? 


She's a writer. She’s an outlaw and a mys- 
tic. You have to speak to her in her own 
language. Forget facts and truths—weave 
your concerns in fables and poetry. You 
can also tell her this story: My friend Jen 
was a writer. Jen liked to drink. A month 
before she was sawed in half by a speed- 
ing car while drunk-biking in the early 
morning, she wrote a letter with startling- 
ly bleak honesty to me about her habit. 
When | reread it now, | remember the last 
time | saw her face. She held a bottle of 
Old Crow up to a campfire. Golden light 
poured through the backwashy dram of 
swallow swirling ‘round the bottom. Am- 
ber tides ebbed over her flowing face, her 
delicate sternum. Civilizations rose and fell 
in the mountains of her features. It was an 
hour before sunrise and the air was wak- 
ing. Birds cleared their throats 


“The funny thing about whisky is, it looks 
like you're drinking it. It's in the bottle, 
then you touch it to your lips and the 
bottle’s empty. But you know, whisky is 
dark matter. It's less than empty. When 
the bottle is drained, it’s full of air, your 
breath, your time, your life. You take in 
the less-than-nothing and exhale yourself. 
The bottle drinks you. The bottle is greedy. 
When you're empty, it will throw you out.’ 


| hope your friend doesn’t end up like Jen. 
| think your friend drinks from fear of fail- 
ure. Meet the problem at its source. Praise 
her work, get her writing more, believe in 
her. Love her. Her fear will melt if she feels 
accepted as an artist. Tell her to write in. 
We'll print her work here. You can do it. 


| wasn't able to help my friend believe in 
herself and she died. This is very impor- 
tant. You can do it. You can do it. 


Ask Hannah! - - - PhiladelphiaAdmirer@gmail.com 


s 


All Untagged Content Anticopyright 2010 - 2015 Secret Family Publications - You've got a secret admirer. 


ihe Philadelphie 
_ - 


Howlin’ at you i 
every Tuesday! \ 


the Internet a 


Uplifting Death Issue 


Fables for Aging Children 


A young boy stood in a yellowing wood, 
his hands outstretched, his fingers wide, 
his bright eyes cast up among golden 
aspens. He rocked back and forth, ever 
ready to catch the most resplendently 
golden leaf and make a wish, for a wish 
made upon catching a golden leaf will 
surely come true, he thought. So he 
rocked back and forth, and paced, and 
smiled, anticipating. He wrote and re- 
wrote his wish, ever grander and more 
specific, and the leaves fell. They wheeled 
around him in golden pirouettes, rus- 
tling to the ground by his feet, piling 
higher and higher, until the trees were 
naked and it began to snow. It’s okay, he 
thought, autumn will come again. So he 
waited, and the snow fell ever deeper, 
and he rocked and paced and shivered, 
until spring, when the snow melted and 
new leaves grew from naked shoots. 
And he rewrote his wish, ever more 
specific, and watched the leaves turn 
green, rustle in languid summer winds, 
and edge towards yellow once again. 
He paced, and smiled, and planned, and 
it was autumn. And the leaves fell all 
around him, until the trees were naked 
and the snow came again. It’s okay, he 
thought, it will be autumn again. And 
so it continued, year after year, and his 
wish became ever more correct, until he 
himself crept towards his own autumn, 
and his hair turned silver, and his back 
stooped, and his fingers curled to hooks, 
never having grasped a golden leaf. The 
autumn came that he knew would be his 
last autumn, and he shuffled beneath 
the trees, his rheumy eyes cast upward, 
and he refined his wish a final time. The 
world grew gray and distant, colors run- 
ning together, when the most beautiful 
leaf he’d ever seen after a life of watch- 
ing leaves spiraled from its branch to 
land in his withered hand. He closed his 
bones around the soft gold and uttered 
his wish to the wind before slumping 
over to die with a smile on his thin lips-- 
to decompose and become dirt to feed 
the trees and fuel to make new leaves. 
Do you know what he wished for? 


ade out of trees 
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Method Writing - Submitted By Frank. 


I'm writing a short flash fiction for the 
Secret Admirer. It's the last thing that I’m 


going to do. Well, actually the last thing 
I'm going to do is send it to the Secret 
Admirer for consideration for publica- 
tion. It’s the last thing that I’m going to 
do because I’m dieting. | tried to write 
dying there but | spelled it wrong and 
my computer auto-corrected it to di- 
eting. I’m not dieting. | just ingested a 
lethal quantity of a combination of Ad- 
derall and Lorazapam. | don’t know if 
that’s how you spell those drug names 
but I’m running out of time and | want 
to finish this story. The story is about the 
last things that happen before you die. 
This is what happens: All of the ideas 
you've ever had crowd around you like 
you're a camp fire and they're freezing. 
They crowd around you and nudge you 
nervously. They're nervous because they 
don’t know what will happen to them 
when you are gone. They don’t know if 
they exist independently of you and fear 
that they might die as well. So | ask my- 
self this: are my ideas mine? Is thinking 
an act of creation or of simply turning the 
telescope of consciousness inward, to 
the dark, unsensable river of things com- 
mon to all humans? Shit, this is clunky. 
No time to edit. The world is getting dark 
and jittery. The edges fray. Nothing mat- 
ters to me anymore except the thoughts 
| have. | want them to survive. Please 
take them. Give them homes. There's 
the one that's a song | hear in wooden 
rooms and attics. It’s played on an old, 
upright piano. It’s full of dust motes. 
Then there's the window | see every time 
| go home to my parents house, up the 
hill, rimmed with red christmas lights. | 
was sure I'd forget that one. Every time i 
see it, | feel like | almost forgot it. There’s 
the one that's a file;d in ancient Japan. 
| feel; a wind and then a flute sprayts is 
notes and it is gone. Then thytys the one 
of my mothers dace. Hre face and she is 
singing and it a lullaby, and behind her is 
a night sky and there is no pollute light 
color noise. It’s old. It’s as old as humans. 
It's older tham ne. It will survive. I;m sure 
They are so much bigger than me. i ams- 
malland soongone goodbye . 

| was so lucky 


(this is entirely an act of fiction. No one will ever die. -ed) 


Breezy’s 


CAFE 


11:59PM 


TICKETS $10 


PFS,ROXY THEATER he 
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BookingEL@yahoo.com 
1356 N Front St - Fishtown 


1200 Point Breeze Ave 
(267) 8584186 
Closed Mondays 


Myriad delicious soups, 
sandwiches, and drinks! 
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Come to our great place to en- ; 
joy our foods and beverages! $ 
You will NOT be disappointed! : 
Nor will you leave hungry, 3 
thirsty, or lacking inenergy. : 
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-Would-you like to placé an ad in the Se- 
-cret Admirer? Well-you can-It's 30-dol- 
lars for Tweek, 90 dollars for 
and 450 dollans for:24:weeks.jYou ci 
change the. con f.Your-ad as of- ; 
ten as you like. Ti Secret Admirer is 


independently owmed and p 
in Philadelphia; PA By a 
out, and has been'¥q@ 


years. It comes out @ 

in 250 spots across Mme city. AlMAdmir- © 
er locomotionis comducted via bicycle,” 
and the Admirer embraces and aspires: 
to promote ‘equality and acceptance, 
communication «and - interpersonal 


harmony fof all. 603 2034766 7 
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WT F Pitse Wacky é Facts! 

e ¥ Breathing and blink- 
ing are automatic actions until they're 
brought to your attention. Like right 
now. ¥ Cat's recognize the sound of a 
humans voice, but do not respond to 
individual words. So your cat's name 
is the sound of your voice. ¥ There is 
a vault in Norway that contains nearly 
one million different types of seeds, so 
that in the event of an environmental 
catastrophe, we can repopulate the 
plant world. ¥ The odds of you existing 
are roughly equal to two million peo- 
ple each rolling a trillion-sided die and 
coming up with the same number. ¥ It 
was an Official, congressional objection 
to legalizing pot in Utah that, if stoned, 
rabbits might eat up all of the grass in 


the state. ¥ 59 of the 60 current oldest 
humans are female. ¥ Humans can eat 
acorns, and they provide a good smat- 
tering of nutrients and protein. They 
taste dreadful unless boiled several 
times in fresh water. ¥ Niagra Falls is 
slowly eroding its way upstream. ¥ Bull 
sharks, the shark species responsible 
for the most human deaths, can live in 
fresh water. Some have been found in 
the Mississippi River as far north as Illi- 
nois. ¥ 99.9% of people that make fun 
of ICP's Miracles song do NOT know 
how magnets work. ¥ 
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Good Friends - Good Food : Good Times 
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Z Email: PhiladelphioAdmirace qnail 
Back issués: Philadel phia- Secret- 
admirer. tumblIr. com 
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Overheard m Phila 


on entire purchase with this coupon 
328 South St - TheBoylerRoom.com 


15 Trolly, Girard 

gal- (runs to the front of the trolly) Hey! You're supposed to turn on 18th. This 
bus always turns on 18th! 

driver- Uhh, | don't know what to tell you, but this here vehicle runs on tracks. 


across 


1. Fire’s parting gift 
6. Travelled through water 


1. Pizza crusts 
2. Lower Manhattan hub of gentrification 


Doss 
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aliet ; : gal- Yeah? So what! | need to go down 18th. 10. Quality of Daffy Duck 3. Sky ice 
Ploritudes: twitter i dae driver- Well, there's no TRACKS on 18th. a ee 
é ; 2 itl 1 5 
Mails cret Fo igh ave. gal Well shit! They must've taken em out. Whatever then. (stays on trolly ie, Plural pelvives & picrobe 
Z Se 2300 E 7 “pa! a5 til Front St.) 17. This type of shop doesn’t welcome 7. Savant 
Lenn tippy" bulls 8. Popular steak sauce among steak eaters SA is ES e S F R V | CG FE 
Market&40 18. Fruity castaways 9. Inconcise jumble 
guy- | feel like catnip works on me, like, it fucks me up. | think | might have 19.Lightalterer 10. Master of shallow interests Ng TITS ae 
a tiny degree of cat in my genealogy. 20. Observed with dignity 11. Red flag 606 S 9th St 
22. Historical chapters 12. The last : : 10. 12 
23. Great Expectations protagonist 13. Armor to protect the upper thigh Tues ba a Nd 71-9 


Greenline Cafe 
gal- (with 3 hyper little kids eating pastries) Yeah | like to wind 'em up before 
dumping them back at dad's house. 


24. Small 21. Bedbug or lice eggs 

26. Cured with water 25. Peruvian native 

30. Olfactory finger print 26. Social prowess 

32. Helper 27.To engage as an employee 

33. Mentally even keeled 28. Something previously mentioned 
35. Gives rise to 29. Treating deservedly 

39. Spicy salad green 30. Quick or acute 

41. Guided 31. Yield 


Winter tune up - $50 


215 627-3370 bikeville.com 


EL Train 
gal- | got herpes from a toilet seat and no one believes me. 


LAST 


Bar in Fishtown 42. Bother 34. Eases burns 5 
bartender 1- How are you. Are you doing alright? 43. To lead astray rape 36.A single measure _ 
bartender 2- I'm fine. | can keep it together as long as | don't see your face. 44. It isn’t butter. No one thinks it’s butter. 37. Obtuse, constant pain 


46. Encases a tube on your bicycle 38. Viewed 

47.Where happy little trees are born 40. A pin prick in the great, black 

49. Altered food intake tarp that replaces the sun 

51. An exclamation of discontent 45. Lyric poems 

54. Gonzo's Camilla 48. A specific method 

55. Assist 50. Revenue 

56. To grow old. To be old. 51. Hallucination favorite 

63. Apology, with a heavy Canadian 52. Underwater German movement 
accent cylinder 

64. Where a tree spirit lives 53. Land 

65. Female part of a seed plant 54. Pays attention to 

66. To acquire deservedly 57. Therefore 

67. Oh my! 58. Rad! 

68. Neck trophy 59. Level 

69. Bambi’s dad 60. Bereft of an outfit 

70. French words 61. Burrowing marine mollusk 

71. The enemy of your enemy's enemy. 62. Kind of like an eel 


Fairmount&22 WEEICS 
guy- (to a panhandler) Has anyone ever told you that you look like Jesus? 
panhandler- Yes. Everyone has told me that every day for years. 


guy- Cool! 
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Welcome Home. 


1- Who killed: Fyodor Karamazov? 
2- Fischer and Sons Funeral Home is the setting of this television show. 
3- Where is the vast majority of Earth's fresh water? 

4- Name the eighth planet from our sun. 

5- What US city was once.named New Amsterdam? 


tos of the saddest thing you 
own. Send in letters asking us 
to bless you. Send in. Send it all 
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ANSWERS ON BACK | \ _ _?7 


